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ADVERTISING RATES.
——

BPACE. RATE FER YEAR
One columtl (26 i06he8). ...cvr.orrrrennsee $104.00

{ column (18 inches).........co... 80,00
One-fourth column (8% inches).......,., 40.00
Onesixth column (4% inches)...... 80.00
Ounegchth columu (3'% inches)......... 2506
Onewloventh column (2% inches)...... 20 ph

One-sixteenth column (1% inches)..... o1 300
One-twenty-sixth column (1 inch) . $.00
One-Rity-second column (Y inch) .. 5.00

Fractional parts of a year as follows:

One insertion, 1-10th Four montha, 5-10ths
One month, 2-10ths Five months, 6-10ths
Two months, 3-10ths Six months, 7-10ths
Thresmonths, 4-10chs Eight months, 9-10ths

Business notices, 10 cents perline eachinger-
tion, but no insertion for lesa than 50 cents,
Probate aud Commissioners’ notices (8 inser-
tions) $2.50, Liberations, Estrays, &e., (8

insertions) $1.50. Legal notices (3 insertions)
10 cents per line. Cards of Thunks, 50 cents.
Obituary Notices, 5 ete, per lme of 8 words.
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VOL. XIIIL NO. 18.

MORRISVILLE AND HYDE PARK, VT.,, THURSDAY, MARCH 1, 1894.

TERMS $1.50.

SPECIAL NOTICE,
[, W

™ The price of this ris $1.50
per year, strictly in advance, other-
wise $2.00. All papers are stopped
at expirntion of subscription when wo
ardered ; otherwise not discontinued ;
subscriters nre held for all arrenrnges,

4= The Uourta have decided that
to take nowspapors and periodicals from the
postoflion, or removing and lmving them un-
called for, s prima facle wvidones of frand,

JOB PRINTING
MW" OF ALL KINDS "N

PROMPTLY EXECUTED

AT LOW RATES.

NEWS AND CITIZEN.

News Established in 1877,
Crries Fetablished in 18732,
{ United November 135, 1881,

Published every Thursday by

LAMOILLE PUBLISHING CO.

Eutered at the Morrisvill® Postoflice
a8 second class matter.
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CENTRAL VERMONT RAILROAD

TIME TABLE.
Cormected to Jan. 28, 1894

Trains Leave Cambridge Junction
As Follovs:

lo 15 “ PASSENGER—Due Fs.
' ' 1 sex Junctiom 11.20 a.m.;
ington 1155 p. m.; Connecta gt
Easex Junction with Fast Express
for Boston via Lowell, New York
via Springfleld or New London,
Parlor Car to Boston also cotincots
at Hssex Junctien for St. Albans,

Richifors] and Rouse’s Polnt.
MATL—Due Es=ex June-
?.15 P- "- tlon K25 {:. m, : Burlington
ES8 p. m.; Connects !mfl Night Ex-
lp:ass for Troy and New York, Bos-

1 vis Naslitia,

slesping curs
Conneots at Essex Junetion wiil

Express for Montreal, Chlcago ao

the West. Pullman slec Ciad
Essex Junction to Chleago without
change.

Mixed train, leavinr Jeffersonville 5.30 a. m.

couneets at Essaex Junction with Express Mlii
for Boston vis Lowell or Fitehburg ; New York,
via Troy or Springfield.

Arrival of trains at Cambridge Jot.

8.15 2. m.: Mall, leaving Barlington 7.30 a. m.
445 p. m,: ixed, > ; 1225 p.
7.00 p. m.: Passenger, ** e 505 p. m.

Trains leave Sheldon Jot.
For Richford 7.06 a. m., 205 p. m., 7.12 p. m.
For st. Albans 2.51 & m., 4 32 p. m.

Trains leave Swanton
For Norwood, Ogdeasbarg sud West, 6.228. m.
For Ogdensbury, 7.10 p.m.
For Ronse’s Poiut 1.45 p. m.
F. W. BALDWIN, 8. W, OUMMINGS,
Gen'l Supt.  Gen'l Passenger Agt.

BUSINESS CARDS.

J. A; ROBINSON,

DBNIAL SURGEON, MornisviLLE, VT
Office Busdays Lrom 12 to 12, for

oul uf Lown,
make engagements by mail in advance.

WM. W. GENGE M. D. . C. M,

FFICE HOURS uptii 10 A. M. ; from 1103

. 3., and from 7 tos ¥. M. Speclal atten-

tion given wo Surgleal work.
HYDE PARK Vi

POWERS & POWERS.
a TTORNEYE AT LAW,
Hall's Block, MORRISVILLE, Vi,
H H. POWEESR. GEO. M. POWERS.

H. E. DOUGLASS, M. D., C. M.

Miee hours :—Until 10 a. m.; from 1 to 3 p,
m., and 7 to 8 p. m. Office ot the Randall

ouse, Morrisville, Vi.

That Wilson Bill

Creates excitement among the People !

WILSON’S LOW PRICES ON

FURNITURE

Creates excitement among Competitors !

and invite your inspection.

prevail, as usual.

I am receiving my Sp-t-ing Stock of
Wall Papers, Carpets, Curtains, &c.

I am here to stay and will eon-

tinue to do business at the old stand, where low prices will

—_— e

Now,

E. G. WILSON, Morrisville, Vt.

Listen |

and we wish

counts on all

March 1st we take account of stock

to reduce it as

much as possible.

To do this we will make Liberal Dis-

Winter Goods!

ars off.

This is no fairy story, but solid
that it is so.

Store in the Randall.

OVERCOATS

We are parti-nlarly anxious to close and will give fram one to three doli-
We have a few COON and DOG Coats left at prices way down.

ON SUITS

We shall not refuse any reasonable offer.

Canwvas Coats, Wind and Water Proof,
ae $2.00. Leather Coats, $3.25.

Fur Sets, Collars and Cuffs,
were $6.50; to close at $5.00.

Fm: Caps, 33.00_, £2.75 and $2.50, to close at $2.00. Reefers, Cardi-
gans, Gloves and Mittens, ete. Everything in heavy goods way down.

truth.

Morrisville.

Come in and satisfy yourself

O. M. WATERMAN,

AUSTIN BELKNAP,

DI!AL.EB IN Butter. Cheese, Beans, and Pro-
vislons. No, 17 Fulton Street Boston.

H. N. WAITE, M. D.

W YORK and Vermont References. Reg-

ular Physician and Surgeon. {al ut-
antion given to the treatment of Chronie and
Nervous Diseasses. Ofice and Residence per-
manently located JOHNSON, VERMONT.

G. W. bOTY,

PRA.C'I‘ICAL UNDERTAKER. Finestgoods
the market affords. Ice pox sod embalmer
MoRRISVILLE, Vi

A. A.N1LES,

g TTORNEY AT LAW, MoRRISVILLE, VT.

agent for Life and Fire Insurance. In-

surance placed at lowest rutes.  Also Penslon
Claim Agent. Collections a specialty.
OFFICE 1IN Harv's BLooK.

WALTON'’S

VERMONT REGISTER!

(77th Edition.)

FOR 1894,
ENLARGED and IMPROVED.
IS NOW READY.

This standard work of nearly 500

ges is the oldest and best known pub-
festion in Vermont. In it may be
found a ratlroad and township map of
Vermont anid New Hampshire ; a com-
plete almanae and diary for each month:
a compiete Business Directory of each
city apd town ; the Executive, Judicial
and Legislative departmeénts of the
United States, and of Vermont: the
population in 1880-00, Governor vote in
1892, and the Grand List for 1893, by
towns and epunties; complete lists of
Railroads, Newspapers, National and
Bavings Banks in the State; rates of
Postage and Internal Hevenue Taxes ;
eomplete lists of Money Order Offices,
Societies. Associations and State Insti-
tutions, and much other General In-
formation.

Saveral new features appear in this
edition, among which we call esp+cial
attention to, 1st, an entire re-arrange-
ment of matter; 2nd, a ¢hspler on the
History and Geography of Vermont by
Edward Conant, Principal of the State
Normal School at Randolph, and author
of * Conants’ Vermont,” and ** The
Civil Government of Vermont™ by 8.
W. Landon, Prineipal of the Burlington
High Schoul; 8rd, a copious Index,
with cross-references, to both the con-
tents and advertisements.

No pains have been spared to make
the Register areliable book of reference
and at the same time keep the price
within the reach of all.

Retall price, Imitation cloth cover,
25 cents each.

Board eovers, 50 cents each.

The Register will be found on sale in
pearly all the towns, but if vour Mer-
chants do not have it we will send you
one postpaid on the receipt of the price
named above. A liberal discownt to

trade,
THE HOME PUBLISHING CO.,
E. W. J. HAwkins, Manager,
BURLINGTON, VL.

PARKER'S
HAIR BALSAM
i apd bemmifies (he halr
motes A Jusuriaut  growih
e Palln to Hestors Gray

ﬂ:?t' tj. Y“'th:ul Cq;.:!":

Bar tadi
S, and K100 ng Druppists

$309,749 60

C. 8. NOYES, Pres. G. W. HENDEE, V.-Pres.

T HHE —

Union Savings Banlk

AND TRUST COMPANY,
of Morriswville, WYt.

Capital, $560,000

—_——a—

DIRECTORS :

¢. R. CHURCHILL,
€. B. WETHERBY,
G. W. HENDEE,
H. A. BLAYTON,
C. A. RICH.

‘e 8. NOYES,
H. H. POWERS,
C. H. STEARNS,
P. K. GLEED,

—_—

On new deposits in Savings Depart-
ment interest begins the first of each

month at four per cent. gnaranteed.

This bank receives accounts subjeet
to check, and transacts a general

. = b, .~ bankin siness.
Sm——— e = - o g bu

- Safe deposit boxes for rent.

Statement Decemberx 30, 1893.

RESOURCES, LIABILITIES.

Loans, - - - 89258,967 28 Due Depositors, - $260,743 65

Accrued Interest, - 4,011 18 Treasurer's checks out-

Banking House, - 4,500 00  standing, - - 2,516 25

Safe, Farniture and Fix- Capital paidin, - - 85,000 00
tuores, - - - . 2,000 00 Int. due Savings depos-

Cash on hand and in itors Jan. 1, 1804, - 4,110 95
Banks, - - - 40,271 14 Dividend No. 3 on stock, 1,050 00

Undivided profits, (net),

H. M. RICH, Treas.

FOR E

AND
3 INVALIDS.

THE ONLY PERFECT

gy T » -
Substituie for Mother's Milk.
Newton Upper Falls, Mass,
Dear Sirs -—T1 have usad your Mellin's Food
two years: cun hizbly recommend it to the
ablle. 1t is surely the bess fomd In the mar-
ot for Infan:sand young children ; our lttle
girl used it over two years.,
Mrs, M. J. HUNTER.
Greenviile, Maine.
Dear Sirs:—1 am a nurse, have used your
Food a great deul, and I find it Is the best
food used fos infants. Yours respectiolly,
Mrs Osuer KENNEY.
SEND for our boolt, “The Care nnd
Feeding of Infants,”” malied
Froee to any address,

Doliber-Guodale Co., Boston, Mass,

Cleveland
Linseed Meal,

Buffalo Gluten
Meal,

Cotton seed Meal,

Spring & Winter
Wheat Bran,

The best
Provender sold,

Granulated
Sugar,

Kerosene 0Oil,
Coal, '
Low Prices, and

Gold Medal
Flour,

which has an established reputa-
tion of being the best flour sold,
can be found with anything in
the feed line, at

H. A. Slayton
& Co.’s,
Morrisville.

Lamoille Coumnty

INSURANCE AGEREE.

6,328 75

$309,749 60

ONE

$1

New York Weekly Tribune

SR pe——

NEWS and CITIZEN

YEAR,

O,

Address all orders to the NEWS anp CITIZEN.

of New Wall Papers—New Styles with Borders.
few last season’s papers, some without Borders.

New Wall Papers !

‘We have Just Received Two Lots

We have a

SO0

WiLL CLOSE OUT CHEAP.

1t is a good time for the farmers to get some

PCOOSsST S

and get them home while the sleighing is good.

H. P. Munson, Morrisville, Vt.

No Agency in Vermopt represents a

Stronger line of Companies than the following :

Xtaoa of Hartford,

Amorican of Philadelphia,
Continental of New York,
Commercial Union of Liondoxn.
Homs of New York,

Imperial of London,

Niagara of New York.

Now England of Rutl nd,
Phonix of Hartford,
Springfield F'. and M. of Spring-
fleld,

Sun of England,

Union Mutual of Montpelier,
Yermont Mutual of Montpelier,
These Companies Represent
More Than $60,000,000 of
Capital.

slaced in the well.known Hart.
sller Inspection and Insur-
ance Company.

{ am making a specialty of Insurance. Please
call and see me,

Insurance also
ford Steam

Any business intrusted to me will receive
prompt and faithful attention.

H.M.McFARLAND,

General Insurance Agent,

HYDE PARK, VT.

PHOTOGRAPHS !

in latest styles at

LAy - S

MormisviLLe, VT.

——  Also a good line of —

Picture Frames

ALWAYS IN STOCK.

PHOTOGRAPHS!

SOMETHING NEW !

Remember that T make a grand dis-
count to STUDENTS and to CLUBS
of four upwards. All work is WAR-
RANTED satisfactory before leaving
Svudio.

J. CHAS. SPAULDING, ARTIST,

HARDWICK, VERMON'T,

MERCHANTS, BUTCHERS 2255

Wa want a Goob MAX in your locality to plek up

CALF SKINS

REEF HIDES, SMEEF PELTS, &c.
tor us. Cash Furnishied on satisfactory guarant
Address, C. 8. Paak, Hyde Park, Vermont, U.$

i BREAKFAST—SUPPER,

EPPS’S

GRATEF UL-COMFORTING.

COGCOA

OLD JOHN HENRY.

BY J. WHITCOMB RILEY.

01d Jon's jee made o the commonest stuff—
0ld John Henry—

He's tough, I recken but none too toogh ;
Too tough though's better than not enough!
ways Old John Henry.

He does lis best: and when his best’s bad,
He do n't fret pope, ner be do n't git sad

He simply "Tows it's the best he had,

0ld Johin Henry!

His doctern’s jes’ of the plainest brand—
Old Jdohn ﬁrﬁr_w—
A smilin’ face nnd & hearty hand;
'S religien "at all folks understand,
saxe Ol John Henry.
He's stove np soms with the rheamatiz,
And they haint no shine on them shoes o’ his,
And his hair hnin't cut, but bie eye-teeth is.
01d John Henry!

He feeds hisself when the stock's all fed—
- Ol John Henry—
And he gleeps like & babe when hie goes to Led
.\!nll he dreams o heaven and home-mode
i,

says Cld John Henry.

He nin't refinved a0’ d'ort to be,
To it thestuto Y.
Ner his (-!nlhw-\'m him—bnt he Lia me.
Oldi#ohn Hoory,
—Nuvw York Ledger,

I WO RUNAWAYS

By HARRY STILL;WELL EDWARDS.

Copyright, 183, by the Century Company. All
rhslus 1 esorved.)
CHAFTER L
I Iave little donbt but many people
In middle Georgia yet remember Craw-
ford Worthington, who in antebellum
days kept open house in Baldwin coun-
ty. Major Worthington, as he was call-
#d because of some fancied aid he had
extended to his country during the diffi-
culty wath Mexico, was not a type—
unless to be one of many singular char-
acters in a region wheso peculiar insti-
tutions admitted of the wildest eccen-
tricities can constitute a type. He
lived in the midst of pesce and plenty
upon his plantation not many miles
from Milledgeville, surrounded by sev-
eral hundrew slaves with whomn he was
upon singular bul easy terms. His
broad, rolling fields, his almost bound-
less pastures, his sclemn fronted and
tall columned honse, his comfortable
‘“gquarters,'” where dwelt the negroes,
all bespoke prosperity and independ-

= Tl

“You ars fiving to run meaey, Isam!™

o mlppen he wwas, o prin
nvnrfﬂ‘lll.‘{l.un ARy 15 ot

this bachelor plénter, surrounded by
his blacks and acknowledging none
other than his own will

This marked character was g man be-
low medinm height. His figure inclined
very decidedly to portliness, and be-
yond a long, narrow mustache and thin
imperial of black and gray his face
was clean shaven. Iron gray hair in
abundance crept out from under the
white felt hat he generally wore, and
his mixed suit of gray was illumined
by a ruffled shirt and broad spreading
cuffs of the finest linen.

Self willed and eccentric are weak
words with which to stamp this gentlo-
man’s actions. In the long days of his
idleness, when the legislature was not
in session, the unegro was an unlailing
gource of smusement and study to him
and his sole diversion, for he despised
books from the day he left college, and
beyond o sporting journal and a paper
from & neighboring city he had no
periodical. Of course be was a Whig.
Upen the day which 1 have selected
to open a page in the experience of
Major Crawford Worthington be was
sitting npon his broad veranda, which
swept back from the front around to
the shady eastern exposure and over-
looked the spucious back yard. Two-
score pickanminics in short shirts had
serambled in front of him for small sil-
ver coins us he scattered them upon
the ground beneath. The tears wrung
from him by their contortions and fun-
ny postures had dried opon his cheeks,
and weary of the sport he had turned
away the black athletes by means of o
few gourds of cold water skillfully ap-
plied to their half clad forms, had set-
tled back to enjoy the afternoon and
fell a-dreaming.

He remembered, in that easy method
common to dreams, how years before
he had sat upon that same porch watch-
ing a favorite old negro catching chick-
ens in the yard, *Isam!’ he had said,
and moving with jerky little motions
that geemed always to attune themselves
to his master's mocds as exprossed in his
tones Isam had minced np tho steps.

**Isam, " ho had continued, ' you are
fixing to run away!”

Mo remembered the startled look that

swept over t}"‘ funny littlo man's coun-
feDaNy HuGtIRnsTET T y

“Lord mdesy) Mass' Craffud, swho-
ev'r hyah de like er dat?”’

** Yes, gir, and you aro fixing to start
right away."’

There had been gennine grief in the
negro's voice as he replied :

* 'Ro’ Gawd, Mass’ Craffud, yon dun
got de wrong nigger dis timme, Isam is
pigh onter 50 year ole, en he ain’ nev'r
lef’ de place on er run yet. No, sah!l"”

Isam, however, spurred on by the
suggestion, had really run off, and the
overseer had scoured the country for
him in vain. The black was enjoying
freedom beyond recall, but one momn-
ing while the major was breakfasting

A eream of tartar baking powder.
Highest of all in leuvening strength,
— Latest United States Government

Food Report.
ROYAL BAKING POWDER CO.,
106 Warn Sr.. N. Y.

SPECIAL SALE
SATISFACTORY WALL PAPERS

nd 8 gents for postage. 100 samples hal
Send 8 senty fof Do

alone, and his two servants who attend-
ed the table were busy with flybrush
and wafiles, Isam saddenly stood in the
doorway. His clothes were torn and
soiled, and his face wore a hangdog
look that was in truth comical. Since
that day old Isam had ran away an-
nually abont the same time of the year,
and ‘this without any apparent cause,
Evidently this was what the major
was thinking of, for smiles come and
went upon  his face like shadows un-
der the swaying mimosa, And when gt
last his eyes fell again upon the old ne-
gro:

**Isam !"* he said, just as he had spo-
ken years ago.

**Yes, sir,"" and the jerky little tones
were the same,

*“You are fixing to run away, [zam!"
“Me!"" and again that reproachiul,
protesting vuice.

“Yes, you; just as yvon have for
years. Yon are getting roudy to start.

I have had ny eye on you for o ywouok.
But, "' =aid thz major, fixing his five
after the Worthington fashion, **1 am
going to know this time whero you go
and why you go.'"

There wasgilence afull mi yate; then
the negro spilzn:

“Mass" Criwed, ‘deed en 1 dunno
‘guctly how et is. Hit jos' sorter strikes
me, en I'm o' 1 kucw't. En
dat's er sollom fae’, sho."'

“Well,"" sauid the major, *‘then go
when it strikea yen. It is a relief to
get rid of you oceasionally, DBut if ycu
get off this time without letting me
know whenyougtart 1’1l ent your carseff
when you come back—il I don't"'——
And Isam believed him.

CHAPTER II.
Isam’s anpual runaway freak had
worried Major Worthington more than
anything of like ymportance he had
ever confronted. He cared not an iota
for his lost time, nor for his bad ex-
ample, but it galled him to think that
there was anything in connection with
» negro that he conld not fathom. In
this old negro bhe had at last found a
running and s mystery that evaded his
penetration.  Study as he might, no
satisfactory explanation conld ever be
secured. Year after year about the 1st
of July his factotum failed to appear,
and the place that had known him so
long knew him no more for a fortnight.

LR

threatened a servant. Never before in
his Iife bad u threat been leveled at
Isam, who was a privileged character
about the house. It was not surpris-
ing therefore that just before daybreak
pext morning a knoclk was heard at the
major’s window, That individaal un-
derstood it, and guietly donping his
clothes went outside, assured that he
would find lsain on hand. He was not
mistileen.
“*1t's dan struck me, Mass® Crafind,
en I's "bliged ter go,’" said lsam,
*“Ah!" said the major, **then we'll
talk it over first."’
Isam sat npon the steps, the major in
his old rocker, and talk it over they
did, until a pale glimmer trembled in
tho east. What passed between them
no one ever learned, but finally the ma-
jor rose, and preceded by lsam. who
bore a pack that gave him the appear-
> ' wirnck

“e v T 4 -

out struight across the fence anc e
fields, disappearing in the woods be-
yond. Only the hounds knew when they
left, and these tugged at their chains
with mnoisy pleadings, but in wvain.
When day Saally rolled in with stream-
ing banners, Woodhaven was without
its master, and the overseer, too much
accustomed to the eccentricities of that
absent power to worry over his sudden
departure, reigned in his stead.
The path of the runaways led first di-
rectly past a growth of plum bushes, an
acie in extent, that stood out in the
open field, a smnall forest in itself.
This was the barial ground, wheroe with-
out regard toorder or system the graves
of departed negroes, covered with bits
of glass, broken cups, abandoned cans
and other tressures of the trash heap,
dotted the shadowy depths. These
glimmered faintly in the gray half
light, and Isam shivered slightly as he
passed. The movement did not escape
the notice of the major, who smiled
grimly as be said:
“You don't come this way,
when you mn off by yourself.”
The sound of a human voide was reas-
suring, and the negro answered cheerily ;
**Yessir. Ain' nuthin go'n ter tech
ole Isnm. All dem 'n dere is dun boun
en sot. "’
** And what the deuce is ‘bound and
sot?" ™
The major's inguiry betrayed impa-
tience rather than curiosity, He knew
well how secretive is the negro of any
class when interrogated in connection
with Lis superstitions, Isamn shook has
head.
** Lor sakes, Mass’
Enow all "bout dat?"’
“*No,"" gaid the major testily; **if 1
did I wouldn't bo wasting breath asking
a foul nigger.''
“*Well,”” eaid Isam, willing to com-
promise in the interest of peace,"’ w'en er
sperrit gits out’n de flesh, do only way
hit can be boun en sot ca ter plug er
tree.” Hesteppoed in frout of 8 broken
pine near the path and examined it erit-
fcally. **Dere’s gr plog roun hyah far
mi'ty nigh ¢v'y wun dem graves, ef
yer knows where ter look. ™
**What do you mean by this nonsense,
Isam? Do you expect me to swallow
such stuff#"’

s Hit'ser fac®, Mass' Craffad
now, dere’s er plug, sho’ nufl.”

Yeara before—Major Worthington re-
membered it then—he had come acrosa
a split pine from which a half dozen of
these plugs bad fallen and was surpris-

Isam,

Craffud, don' yon

Dure,

“om', Mass' CrefTfud, don' do "
pd by the scare it had caused on the

plantation. They were made up of old
nails, bats of glass, red pepper nod tar
gnd sprinkled wth thoe blood of &
chicken. Eech plug contained o few
hairs from the head of the decensed and
a piece of agarment that had been worn
next thegkin,  Fach ingredient had an
important  significance, but exactly
what it was no one knew or knows to
this day, unless some aged voodoo lin-
erd in the land and holds the seoret.

The major examined the signs point-
ed ont. Only o practiped eye jn broad
duylight wouold have been apt (o dipgaver
them. He deliberntely took puf his
knife and began to pick at a plug. The
change that come over Jsam was In-
dicrons. He ¢lutched the major’s arm

| BOILING WATER OR MILK.

rice. F¥. M oyjdengce, R. L,
guarantees to suit you,

and chatterad out:

It was seldom that the major ever |

“Don’t, Mas=s" Craffad, don’ do it
honey! You mout let de meanes’ nigg'r
on 33 placty ;e s re ain’ 0o
tellia wiut bapnn.  You git de
chill "nfey” "ncas’piller "o bad craps,
sho's yor lorme Oh. Lowndy. Lordy,
Lordy! Dere, vow, t'ank do Lord!™

Thoe major had calmly persisted in his
efforts to extract a plug nntil his knife
blade spapped.  With u great pretense
of rago ho poreisted with the broken
blade until finully, sure enongh, out
fell the plug. In an instant tho negro
had seized it and thrust it in place
sgain, and with his buck to the trée was
begzing so piteously tho major could not
sesist,

“*All right, idiot,"" he said laughing-
ly. *'Lead the way. [ won't troable
:t'lﬂ

Isam moved off withouat much ado,
and the major, who was not built for
running races and climbing fenees, ‘had
as mnch as he could do to keep up.

gs b hurricd atomg.

**Dere ain' notellia hat w'at dat nig-
g'r dun got loos' en 'gun his curvortin
roun ‘fo’ now, One timo lightnin bust-
ed er tree ov'r dere, en seben er dem
plugs drap out. En dat summer de ty-
phoid fev'r strock seben nigg'rs, en de
las' ono uv 'm died spang dead. Ain’
nev'r had dat fev'r "fo’ er sence on de
place. But dey do eay.” contivmed
Isam, now snxions to commuunicate his
extensive knowledge of the sabject,
“ef dem folks had n' burn de light
fum dat tree nuthin'd happ'n. Bet
yom can't git er nigeg'r 'n Baldwin
county ter burn eny mo’ uy de light-
nin's light 'ud, en mi'ty few go'n ter
rake pine straw "bout dere."

CHAPTER II1.

The buman race bas certainly been

! evolved from a barbaric into a partly

civilizel state. At odd seasons the
old instinet crops out and regains con-
trol of us. Mujor Worthington bad
entered upon his brief lapse into sav-
agery, though he did not realize it. [l
adapted as he was for foot journeys of
considerable length, the flush of new
freedom sustained him.

But the unwonted exercise told at
last. A halt must perforce soon have
been ordered. when Isam plunged over
a sharp decline and indicating a long
line of paler green and a denser growth
in front exclaimed:

** "Mos' dere now!"

The major knew the place. It was
the line of the Oconee river mapped in
verdure. Reaching the welcome shade,
he dropped down where Isam had al-
read; pitched his bundle.

Mumbling after the fashion of old
darkies, o meaning smile upon his lips,
which, after all, is merely thinking
aloud, Isam bronght from the well
filled depths of his kit a small stone
jug. Soon, after certain rites and cere-

o ~,.

“Tor bless my soul, ¢f he ain’ dun gone
ter slcep!™

monies appropriate to the oceasion, he
approached the major, and with a tri-
umphnnt flourish exte nded a large tam-
bler of red liguid from which gracefully
arcse a small forest of mint.

“ Dun foun er noo spring,”’ he said,
but the man propped against the cy-
press was motionless, and his hands
were folded peacefully in his lap.

Stooping down, Isam peered cantions-
ly under the broad hat brim, with the
whispered ejaculation: ‘'Lor bless
my soul, ¢f he ain’ dun gono ter slowp!
I rocken dat las' 10 railer was pow 'tal
wurrin ter 'rman 'r his fat. Muss’
Craffud, Mass’ Craffud!”” No answer
came,

Getting down on his knees, he care-
fully inserted with a spoon a fow drops
of the beverage between the lips of the
glecper and allowed them to percolate
downward, As the “‘apple” of the
tightened throat darted up and glided
down again into place he whispered:

* Mass' Craffud, es yer dun fainted ?*

The eyes opened, and the major sat
bolt upright. The next minute he
drained off the drink and sat confem-
plating the honest face, 1 whose oyes
was o peculiar look.

“Tank de goodness!" exclaimed
[sam. *‘I biner holdin dis hyah julup
byah fur half er hour. Ain' nev'r
known you ter bulk at er julup "fo" en
40 yeaurs!”’

“That came in the right time, Isam,
and it's good whisky,” said the major
heartily, **Where did you get it?"

** Yessir,'" chuckled the negro, **hit's
good, but hit ain' good ter ask er stray
hen w'at's layin en your orchud whar
ghe belong er how many teof she got. "’

The major realized that he had be-
come a guest. He laughed, sank back
pgainst the tree and soon again was
lost in slnmber. When he awoke, there
had been a decided change in his sur-
ronndings. A low fire burned a few
yards away, and sundry mps of-bacun
were browning in a [rying pan set
janutily thereon, while from the ashes
beneath the brown ends of hoecakes pro-
truded.

“ "Tuin’ but er bite," said Isam apol-
ogetically, **bot des wait tell de fish git
mixed up wid dem sum er dese days,
en den you see w'at hit os ter be loca" "en
free.""

To be loose and free! The major
fixed his c¢yves npon the old negro as he
produced tin platters from his kit an
transferred thesmoking viands, hamhle
but savory, from the frying pan. The
words haunted him, and as the simoke
arose there floated upon his vision pie-
tures of boyhood's escapades.  Isam had
belonged to hlm from bis own infancy,
though for the first 15 vears tho quos
tion of ownerrhip seemed altogethz:
ansettled, for the negro was five or sax
years the senior. How they had bhunr-
»l and strayed off and set gums for rab-
pits and svsses for birds and robbed
pests!  Loose and free! Ol lsum sur-
veyed with wrond satisfaction the ma.
jor's flerce attack upon the moruing
meal,

= Dero aiu’ no spring chick'n en der
pan,'' he said sentontionsly, “but er
fuss rate app'tite kin git des' os good
gr gerip on er flip or bacon es hit kin on
er yvaller leg' chicken. ™’

S There ts something in that,’ said
the major. **Get your Hip, you black
ragcal, and go to eating.'' But Isan
ghook his head,

“No, snth. W'en er nigg'r feeils, he
dan' wan' no wiite folks voun, Ho
wan' ter git off en mop de pan "thout
‘tract'n "tention ter hisse'f. "

[t socms to me, " said the major, ns
he transferred another flip of bacon to

\ms platter, “that it must bo mighty

The negro wagged his bead omipously
A

bhard for an honest uigger to live com-
fortubly out here.™”

Isam s face took on a look of persoual
injury.

**Er hones” nigg'r,”” he said, stirring
up the ashes and inserting fresh cake,
*“*don’ eat no mo’ out byah den he do at
home, not u bit. Rusliuns es rashuns
enpywhar vou fine 'em. En 1 hear
aay, " he continued significantly, ** w'en
folks goes or vis'tin dey don’ “gunire es
ter de year marks uv do pig, w'm back-
bone en spar’ ribs en chine es sot out. ™

“Your iden of etiquette is perfootly
sound, Ismn. "

*‘En der only time w'en folks w'at’s
vis'tin got er right ter git der backs up
es w'en do gem 'man feed "esse’f high en
feedd t* others low.™

With an air of dignity the old negro
gathered up the remnants of the spread,
the major having finished and retired to
allay the pangsof an increased appetite,
but he was doomed to further dolay, A
most profape ejaculation fell from the
major's Hps wod cotow (o WS Sers. 0

“Des” ¢s | said, dere "tis  orgin—ter-
backer now.” He put sside the repast
and grumblingly investignted the kit
once more. “En 1 reck'n w'en he soe
dis yer bag er terbacker he go'n ter
want hits ped’gree all way back."

Novertheless he produced it, with a
handfnl of corncob pipes, and entting a
reed stean handed to the major the fin-
est smoking ontfit in thoe world, As
[sam skillfully balanced a glowing coal
apon the little heap of tobacco he con-
cloded:

**Somehow nuther sump'n said "bout
time de runaway poshun strock in,
‘Isam, you go'n ter sev com'ny terday,
and hit's go'n ter be Mass' Craffud,’ so
I des laid in er bag spesh'ly fur 'm."

The major merely drew in and ex-
pelled a cloud of smoke. He contented
himself with eaying, **Yon are very
thoughtful,"" and lavnghing softly to
himself Isam retired to his meal. As
be finished and stuffed his own cob pipe
full of “*natoral leaf’ and perigue—
bronght along especially for his master
—Isnm cast his eye skyward.

“*Mos' 10 er’clock. Mus' be movin
out er hyah. Bimeby overseer en houn
be 'long iner horry. Got ter git whar
ment es thicker too. Dat bacon en hoe-
cake hard ter beat, but dey don’ half
fill de Lill wid er rau'way nigg'r. Des
wait twell we git er mess or redbelly
en brim, em 1 reck'n sho' nuff de fun
go'n ter b'gin ter start. Time we us
go'n, Mass' Crafiud."’

The major rose and followed cheers
ily. Skirting the swamp, Isam soon
found a hog path, and presently the
runaways came in sight of the river.
A battean was tied upina little branch
near by, and in it lay an ax sud a
pﬂ.dllll‘.

“‘Isam,”" said the mapjor as he clam-
bered in, *“*how does it happen that yon
find n beat and ax all ready hove, and the
runaway notion ouly struck you just be-
fore day this morzing?"’

Ignm shook his head as he chuackled:

“Hit ain’' de rite timo cr day ter
‘splain t'ings, Mam' Craffud. Ders

gin’ no tellin w'at time dem houn’s
go'n ter strike or hot trail, eu de tree

dat you kin elime ain’ go'n ter 11" you |

out'n de resch uv o dog.”” The littk
l L - | ropelled by vigorous stroken, shot
5 wito the viver, and gliding under
the willows ire ite panﬁ_--rlg.-rw swiltly
down stream.
(Concluded next wonk. )
The Advanecment of Wolien,

“What shall we do with oor girls?™
isn't ench a hard question to answer ns
it used to be, and now I think of i,
“*What ghall we do with our boysf" is
growing to be something of a problem
Girls are branching out in o manner cal-
enlated to strike terror to your heart,
when you counsider the fact that they are
expected to inhabit that realm popularly
referred to as *sphere” and look up to a
man, depending upon him, believing in
h'm, deferring to him, and the problem
about the boys is how to make them to
match her. The women have been made
to match the men for a long time—in
fact, ever since the Creater invented Mis-
tress Eve,

It really looks as thongh circnmstances
wero hedging about vs that ralber com-
pel us to faskion the boys alter a better
pattern in order to make them a match
for the girls. It's rather a good sort of a
scheme, and it leads up to a host of bet-
ter things, such ns wo have been Jed to
believe belomged to the millennium.

The advancement of woinen has regn-
larly been the canse of sowing the seeds
of socialism nmong the entire sex. They
are gradually learning to demand more
things—justice, among others—and to
learn that they only obtain by demand.
ing.—Haryot Holt Caboon,

Read at the Thirteen Club,

My, Henry Furniss, the caricaturist of
Punch, bias been compiling a Hst of the
unlucky dates connected with Glad-
stone’s home rule bill. Here they are
as he read them at the recent nnnual din.
ner of the Thirteen club:

Home rule bill introduced on the 18th
of February.

Read first time on a Friday.

Passed third reading on a Friday.

And thrown ont by the lords ou a Fri-
day.

Friday, Mr. Gladstone refused an in-
terview with the Irish Unionists,

March 18, second reading originally
fixend.

July 18, Mr. Balfour opposed in and
out clanse,

Friday, Duke of Devonshire spoke at
the great meeting at Edinburgh.

Home rule rejected. House adjonrned
on w Felday

Coal strike Degan on o Frday.

Government arranged conference on a
Friday.

Settled on a Friday.

Tamplag and Bamming Norcholes.

An innovation in mining work is an
invention for tawping aod ramming
boreboles. The hole itself is mude of
a smaller dimmeter at the inner end
where the cartridge is placed. A small
wood disk rests against the shoulder
made by the gmaller bole and protects
the eartridge. The taiuping consists of
blocks of compressed clay, which are
broken up in the hole by the rammer.
The disk, blocks and rammer head are
all perforated so that they ean be thrend-
ed on to the fuse wires, Clay hlocks
are made at a very chenp rate by asim-
ple wachine, and by their uso uniform-
ity in the tamping material is secored.
—St, Louis GGlobe-Democrat.

Maach April, May.

Mnrch, April and May are the arch-
es of a bridge which bind the season
of ice to that of roses. Therefore the
spring is & trying time for the aver-
age person. The system at this sen-
son of the year simply needs cleansing;
remove theimpurieties from the blood
cure that growing trouble, constipa-
tion, and you will be able to battle
with the coming gensons in perfect
health. Dr. David Kennedy's Favor-
ite Hemedy, more than any other
medicine will do this for you. 1t will
purify aud dissolve the excess of uric
acid in the blood, dispel that worn
out feeling, muke you sleep and eat
well. It is preseribed by physicians
everywhere for just this parpose.
Druggists sell it for $1 a bottle,

HIS PASSPORT NOT SUFFICIENT.

Professor Mason's Experiencs af the Ameri-
can Embassy in Loadon.

Dr. William P, Mason, professer of
chemistry in the Ronsselaer Polytechaic
institute at Troy, who eturnsd the other
day from a trip through Europe, glves
this account of the recoption he wmet with
at the United States embassy in London:

“It waus the most humilisting |
ever heard of,” Professor Muson s
with great indignation. I had visited
the great edveational centers of gentral
and southern Europe, and the
conrtesy of our embassadors, fur-
nished me with letters of introduction,
I was enabled to study the and
universities as thoroughly as I wanted
to. In Paris Mr. Enstin, whom 1 had
never met before, gave me n Jetter upon
the strength of my passport which en-
abled me to visit the Ecole Polytech-
nique, whers the roles governing the sd-
mission of visitors are very strict. ]

“When | resnhod Xondon, T wanted te
visit the Roval Military academy nt
Woalwich. Baedeker's guildebook says
that no visitor is admitied there without
a card of identification from the minis.
ter or emnbassador of his country. I
went to the United States embassy and.
saw the secretary who had charge of
those affuirs. This is the conversation
that took place:

“iCan you give me & card that will
admit me to the Woolwich academy?

““You will have to present some iden-
tificstion,” be said.

 (Here is iny pussport.’

“*‘That is not epough.’

“Not enough? What the devil isa
passport for anyway? Here is a desorip-
tion of my person, and here is my signs-
ture, all attested by the secretary of
state.”

**I'm sorry, sir, but that is not sufl-
cient, You'll have to bring a letter from
your banker.'

“'Well, here §s my lotter of eredit,
My banker here knows nothing about
me. He only gives me money on the
strength of my signature, which is writ-
ten on my letter of credit. Won't that
suffice for you?

“iNo. You will bave to bring a letter
from him.'

“‘But sopposing I had no banker?
Wounldn't my passport suffice then”

“ No, sir. It wounld not."

“Wall, I went away pretty angry. 1
got a letter from my banker (I did it
simply to see {f he wonld give me one on
the strength of my letter of credit), but
I did not use it in London. 1 thought 1
wonld keep it to show to Amerioans who
intend to go abroad. I never heard of
such an outrageous thing befors, If a
passport isn’t snfflcient identification in
the eyes of a United States embassador,
what i« it good for anyway?™

Professor Mason showed the reporter

{| tial men of

his passport and the letter of identificn-
tion froan his London banker,—New
York San,

Tit For Tat.

In o small village up the river thero |s
o mun who makes his living by eatohing
the floating wood outof the river, drying
it and selling it for various pnrposes.
fome time ago he canght an extraordi-
| narily large log, which was too thick for

him to chiop with his ax. He went toths

owpoer of o sawenill, one of the infinen.
the town, 2ol weguested the

loan of his crosscut saw.
!I “No,” sald the mill owner, 1 won't
| loan my saw to be dulled,” “But I cun
sharpen it again if I duall i1, persisted
the man, Buat the gaw was refosed, and
the wood gatberer was compelled to use
his ax upon the big log. Some time aft-
er this an ice gorge cmme down the river
and earried away o section of the bridge
that crossed to the railroad station on

the other side, It was necessary for the
suwmill owner to eatch a certain train
that day to get to the city #o ns to make
connection for New York,

He went to the bridge, and finding it
impassable looked about for o skiff, The
only one on that side of the stream be-
longed to the old wood gatherer.

“Go up to vld Blank's house and tell
him I want the key to his skiff,” said the
mill owner to his coachman, who was
carrying his valise,

The coachman returoed in & short
time with the wood gatherer in tow,

“What do you want, Mr, L—7" naked
the old man.

“Why, I'm in a hurry and want your
boat to croes tho river,” was the impa-
tient reply.

“You do, do you?" retorted the wood
gatherer in a dignified manper. “Well,
you can't have it.” You can just oross
the river on your crosscut saw.”

And the business man had to postpone
starting for New York until the mext
day.—Pittsbarg Dispateh,

Flying Machinos,

Benjamin Franklin us d to compare
the balloon of his day toachild who
would presently come to man's estate,
He thought the asrostation was in ew-
bryo, and in due time would do marvel-
ous things, But his aspirations, one
mAY nOW say, were too saugnine,

Our aerial achisvements are still liter-
ally “‘in the air," the Rights of our best
aeronasuts are involuntary. They are
“blown about with every wind.,” It is
trae that the parachute has been brought
to considernble perfection, but that is not
fiying, but falling. It is something to be
able to fnll softly froun a great bedgghit,
butit is not much. It hardly seems worth
while to go up so far in order to come
down again,

This reflection applies to the very latest
jmprovements in the soience, The wing-
ed man of Steglite has, we are told, “‘ne-
complished s journey of 250 yards,” hat
this merely mesns that, starting [frofm a
tower he has built for the purpose with
a spring board, or from a steep hill, he
has flown down that distance.

As for the acrinl machines of varions
kinds that are to “revolutionize warfare”
by dropping dynamite oever cities and ar
mics, they may be marvels of mechanical
science, but they have never yat “‘risen to
the occasion,” or even risen at all, Even
the “Maxim"” invention has, I under-
stand, “*never left the rails” which, al-
though n great virtue in & lojomotive, is
very little credit to s flying machine.—
London News.

An Anvient Artiele Indeed.

“That must be an antique,” remarked
a visitor to a collector of bric-a-brac,
who was exhibiting his ohief treasure—a
Lamlsomely earved oak table,

“Indecd it is," replied the other proad-
ly, “I believe it to be the finest and
oldest specimen of furniture extant.”

“It may be the finest, but not the old-
est,” remarked the other. “Why, 1
have an Arabic table at home which
dates before the beginning of the Chris-
tinn ern.  In fact it is known to be more
than 2,000 years old.”

“You surprise me,” said the collectar,
not n little nettled by the remark. *I
had no idea there were any tables as old
as that.  Is ita history authentic? Whas
is its charnoter?™

“Ohb, it's very simple,” added the
other, “It's the multiplication table,
Its history is perfectly anthentie, and ne
for its character, why, that is perplexicg
s-at least tothe small boys” —New Yore
Herald

Best thing to dowhen you go shop-

plug with ladies—take notes.




